Scroll I


Here on this date of the second day of the fifth month in the second year of this great, great new millennium inside of the town named after our great leader Brian (who has just been sacked) we have begun the celebration of the Peruvian Llamas.  The great, good, and glorious Derecian Regime has just been instituted by great, good, and glorious supreme ruler Derek.  The government has recently been reformed by his zealous supporters, and the militaristic state is functioning properly.  Suddenly, dark clouds appear in the distance and overtake the city.  A great roaring sound comes from the west and shakes the earth beneath Derek’s place of residence.  Suddenly, Derek’s house splits into four pieces and Jeremy’s house erects from the earth and he becomes the sole leader.  After Jeremy’s misguided plan for dominance miserably failed, he was sent to prison. There he was doomed to watch reruns of “Rosie” for all eternity!  Mwah Ha Ha Ha!  Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Suddenly the narrator died from a severe laughing spell, but the scroll, hail the great scroll, was discovered by and inquisitive young man, but back to the story.  After 2000 years of being imprisoned, Jeremy was still living, so they released him because no one remembered his crime.  As soon as he got out he was immediately sent to the Gulag II.  There he mined to help create a mile high statue of our supreme ruler Brian.  Brian ruled from his capitol of Briangrad for 300 years.  Under his supreme guidance our glorious nation has descended into the depths of debauchery and idiocy.  Unfortunately, our most idiotic, and yet revered, leader had committed no direct crime, so he cruelly ruled us by his military might.  His legions of zeta-minuses ruled supreme.  But soon our monstrous moron Brian committed a heinous crime.  Not Once, not twice, but two-and-three-quarter times did he open the door to room 126.  Caught in the act, he had no chance.  Imprisoned and forced to watch obese neo-nazi-transvestite-Eskimos, who had been forced onto weight loss programs FOREVER!!!  Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Mwah Ha- I didn’t stop laughing I just ran out of breath- Mwah Ha Ha Ha! Mwah Ha Ha Ha!   Little did they know that this enraged Brian to the point where he easily overpowered the Derek clones (Derek being the only on foolish enough to clone himself) and escaped back to Briangrad (Derek being the only one foolish enough not to rename the city.)  Well, Brian ruled with an iron fist for the next couple of eons.  Asdfjasdg, WE ARE VICTORIOUS!!! And the scribe has been replaced with one loyal to The Derek. After having forcibly taken the nation from Brian and his crew of zeta-minuses, Derek and his minions firmly established their control.  Now that we have forcibly ejected all Brian-ish supporters from the nation and have placed them in reeducation centers where they will be taught the glories of The Derek.  Soon the nation has been cleansed, and we now live in a peaceful economy within the bounds of DerekTopia.  Briangrad is now used as the local refuse heap.  Soon all is well and now we are happy at last.  Brian and his idiotic minions have been destroyed and…  Then I awoke and realized that such a horrible event could never take place.  I’ll go back to the story of Jeremy now.  He was forced to wander aimlessly for 2000 years after he managed to escape the Gulag II.  On his quest he learned to tame refuse heap rats.  Fortunately for Brian that is just what he needed and he made Jeremy his minister of war. He led the rat army on a crusade against the homeland of Derek.  The army gave the people of the land a great plague that wiped out most of the population and Derek’s name became lost to the ages.

End of Scroll I

Scroll II

Or was it…  Less than three weeks after Brian’s ill-advised takeover, his gross mismanagement caused a universal revolt, led by the evil Derecian cult.  However by this time, unknownst to anyone else, Jeremy successfully completed his reciprificatorial time altering machine.  He set it up quickly and pressed the start button.  The rats, the revolts, and even Derek’s pet monkey were gone.  It was now/then 752 AD as Brian, Derek, and Jeremy all woke up in different parts of the world, eager to begin new schemes for world domination.  Derek appeared in a desolate landscape with no familiar landmarks in sight.  He walked for days until he came across a tribe of friendly Indians.  They took him in and told him the story of the forbidden door.  He had to see the door for himself because of his inquisitive nature.  He set out on a two-day walk.  Upon first sight of it, he was awestruck. Alone on a hill stood a twentieth-century door in perfect condition.  He knew what he had to do.  He had to open it.  He scaled the hill and placed his fingers around the handle.  Suddenly a booming voice echoed across the land, “How dare you attempt to open my door! No mortal has or ever shall open this door!  For trying to defy the Gods I sentence you to stay here with your hand stuck to the door for all eternity.” Luckily, Derek recognized his arch-nemesis’s voice.  Derek jumped into the air, grabbed Brian, and dragged him to the ground.  There he easily overpowered the pathetic weakling and tied him to a near by cactus. Derek then took the door and traveled to the steeps of Asia.  There he saw Jeremy running, scared by the Mongol Hordes.  Derek stopped to mock Jeremy then continued on his Quest.  The reason Jeremy was being chased by the Mongols is because instantly after the time warp, he appeared six feet above the Mongol leader and fell on him, putting the Mongol leader six feet under.  After he finally escaped from them, he remembered the supplies he brought along with him during the time warp:  a gun, a stick of plutonium, a microwave and hand generator, a quart of chocolate milk, and an extra pair of socks.  After two months of traveling he arrived in Rome, promptly took over, and conquered the remainder of Europe and the Middle East, and united his gigantic empire under the name Sony.  Unfortunately for him, he did not trademark the name and Brian immediately jumped on it.  He then filed a lawsuit so that Jeremy had to either pay Brian 2% of his profits or abdicate the throne.  Jeremy, being Jeremy, chose to abdicate the throne and Brian ruled over his huge empire of Sony®, while tied to his cactus in the Gobi Desert. Sony® had no chance.  Brian’s decadent government soon fell into petty bickering, which resulted in the breakup of the great empire of Sony®.  Brian remains tied to his cactus giving orders to his ministers who return spurious reports of the national well-being.  Mean while Derek and Jeremy were free to construct the Ultimate Empire.  Mwah Ha Ha Ha!

End of Scroll II

Scroll III

So Derek set out to gather an army, and Jeremy set out to convince all other government leaders to unite under him.  Selecting the islands of Great Britain for an appropriate and well-secured base of operations, they set up their empire in Jeremygrad, which was right where London should have been.  Having secured all the land of the former Sony® empire, Northern Africa, and East Asia, they sat back relaxed, and let fame and fortune come to them.  Derek also adopted a small chip as a friend.  Suddenly, Brian burst through the palace doors.  He still had that infernal cactus tied to his back.  Brian proceeded to tell his tale.  He had lost a lot of blood so it didn’t really make much sense.  To make a long story short, he uprooted the cactus and proceeded to walk and swim to the palace.  Along the way he gained the trust of the peoples of Eurasia.  They hailed him as a deity because they believed that no man could walk around with a cactus on his back.  Just for clarity, it was a barrel cactus.  Unfortunately for “Brian”, as the imposter claimed to be, Derek had followed in his wake.  He had led the people to believe that the new deity had deserted them, and was, in fact, a fraud.  Derek further taught that many imposters would attempt to take the place of the Brian, and that they must accept that the Brian was gone.  All of the people believed, and what they believed they called Derekism.  The people were motivated by their belief and they were fiercely loyal to “The Derek”, as they called him.  Their loyalties and extreme motivation led them to create a great nation, with the assistance of The Derek, obviously.  The peoples of Eurasia were happy and prosperous under the rule of The Derek for five long wonderful years, until he fell down and broke both of his legs.  At first they all blamed the Curse of Brian, but looking for a more reasonable explanation they found the monkey that Derek so dearly loved to be the culprit.  When Derek got back from the hospital he had found he also had several concussions, radiation poisoning, and that he was missing his gull bladder.  With Derek sick, lamed, and stuck in his chair by the fire, Jeremy volunteered to rule in his stead.  Claiming that Derek would have liked it that way, Jeremy quickly turned Derek’s adoration and trust to him.  He found several hundred people to be his bodyguards and also some look-alikes to act as his double(s).  So later that night Jeremy went to his castle and had one of his servants make him strawberry daiquiri and a sandwich, copywriting both ideas as his own.  This infuriated the Earl of Sandwich, who coincidentally lived next door to Jeremy.  He came over and was thrown back by Jeremy because of the disgusting smell of rotting meat and condiments used for sandwiches.  Jeremy decided to tear down his own palace of gold and replace it with one made out of mayonnaise.  One day after its construction it collapsed and all of his servants, and Derek’s monkey, drowned in the horrible scene.  Jeremy then moved on to the study of alchemy in a desperate attempt to change his gigantic putrid pile of mayonnaise back into gold.  Meanwhile, Derek’s radiation poisoning manifested itself in the form of genetic mutations.  Astonishing as it may be, the mutations terribly deformed Derek’s face leaving it truly frightening to behold.  In fact the once powerful Derek was so truly frightening that wherever he went, horrifying tales of an evil monster that feasted upon the souls of those is could catch inevitably sprouted like weeds.  There was a minor benefit or two that resulted from the radiation poisoning.  One of these was and ability to squeeze through incredibly small spaces by temporarily liquefying his matter and then reforming it after the stunt had been accomplished.  The other benefit that resulted from the radiation poisoning was a nearly super-human strength and quickness.  Using his newfound abilities Derek fled to the sewers (where he learned he also had astonishing regenerative capabilities) to plot his return to power.  There in the sewers Derek gathered all the malcontents produced by Jeremy’s gross misrule, and forged them into a powerful army.  Soon after Derek established himself and his minions underground, he learned that Brian had cleverly connived to usurp control of his one-time empire.  However, he was unworried as he was sure that soon Brian would grossly mismanage the country yet again and his minions would swell due to the continuous stream of malcontents Brian’s rule would surely foster.  He also learned first hand of the results of Jeremy’s alchemy.  Although the putrid pile of moldering mayonnaise remained exactly that, Jeremy had succeeded in convincing a massive horde of vermin to nest in the putrid pile of moldering mayonnaise.  Derek laughed maliciously at the news and an irrefutable source claims it sounded something like, “Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Mwah Ha Ha Ha!! Mwah Ha, etc.” And thus we see that nothing really ever changes.  Brian still grossly mismanages massive nations, Jeremy still breeds and consorts with massive armies of rats, and Derek hides in the shadows and plots the overthrow of governments with his pet primate BoBo (who swears one day he will ride on the cactus tied to Brian).

End of Scroll III
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Soon Jeremy’s empire fell and left him to the horrid smell of spoiled mayonnaise and rats.  He did not care as long as he had his mansion, pile of rotten mayonnaise, and herd of rats.  However, soon he had too many rats so he had to find somewhere for them to live.  He decided that the sewer would be a great place for them to live.  He sent them to scour, take over, and infest the sewers.  Days later there was a report of a man named Derek who was chased out of the sewers by the rats.  He was rambling about rats, mayonnaise, and communism; but nobody understood him so they thought him crazy and put him in an insane asylum.  Unfortunately, the insane asylum was converted into the capital the previous week and no one was told.  With all of his ramblings of communism,  people believed him to be a political genius.  Derek was promoted to supreme warlord and he took over the world! Just kidding.  He was given some pushy desk job in which he worked 15 hour days and slept in a drawer.  Mean while  Brian  desperately tried to gnaw his way through the rope tying him to the cactus.  Unfortunately for Brian, but fortunately for Derek’s loyal primate BoBo, (who was currently riding on the cactus) the rope proved impervious the futile efforts of Brian and his gingivitis infected  gums.  Meanwhile, Jeremy’s mansion became infested with rebel rats (Derek swore he knew nothing of the curios incident), and Jeremy, being Jeremy, simply walked over, sat down, and mocked Brian’s feeble attempts for freedom.  While Brian and Jeremy whiled away their time Derek enacted a corporate takeover and came to be the wealthiest man alive, and the ruler of the nation, incidentally.  As Jeremy sat in his rebel rat infested mansion, he began to think of a plan; however, he became hungry, and by the time he returned from lunch he had forgotten his idea.  He sat in his chair, (being quite full after eating the rebel rats) and began to feel ill.  That night he had a wonderful dream and, and the next day he was nowhere to be seen.  It is rumored that he was seen frolicking in the Amazon Rainforest, or so people say,  but in reality he was enslaved by Brian to untie the cactus from his back.  After countless days, (thank you Derek for doing 50,000 knots) the cactus was then ground down and used to feed and clothe millions around the globe, millions of warrior apes who were fiendishly loyal to the Derek.  Brian unwittingly fed and clothed Derek’s assault troopers and enabled him to complete his conquest of the world.  Meanwhile BoBo, enraged at the loss of the cactus he had been riding on, tied Jeremy to a coconut tree with 80,000 knots.  Luckily, using the plutonium he had brought from the future, Jeremy had already succeeded in finishing his ultimate creation, a giant, MAN-EATING RAT!!!!! Mwah, ha, ha ,ha ,ha, ha, ha ,ha ,ha, ha, ha ,ha ,ha, ha, ha ,ha ,ha, ha, ha ,ha ,ha, etc…  The rat easily chewed through the ropes in a matter of seconds and then put out BoBo’s eyes with his tail.  Jeremy then left to scour the country for supporters.  But every time he found one, the mutant rat ate them.  His rating 

approval fell to 5% while Brains raised to 100% (with a 5% margin of error).  Unfortunately, the poll was conducted in the presence of alien invaders who had come to abscond with Jeremy’s giant rat.  No one knows why.  No one knows when.  No one knows why the scroll is so long.  No one knows why Derek successfully ruled the world for 200 years.  It is all a great, good, and glorious mystery sanctioned by The Derek.

End of Scroll  IV
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As soon as the aliens abducted his rat, Jeremy remembered the rats self-destruct mechanism.  He pressed the self-destruct button, the rat exploded, and the UFO came down in a giant fireball.  Jeremy collected the alien artifacts which included several lasers guns and a hovercraft.  The rat was no longer alive, so Jeremy was free to gather supporters and soon he had created a moderate-sized nation with many loyal peoples and a gigantic castle.  One day when Jeremy was outside tanning, a monstrous cactus emerged on the horizon and blocked out the sun.  Jeremy’s solar powered society crumbled and he was forced to retreat to the center of the earth where he developed a city named Zion.  Unfortunately for him, he infringed on several major copyright laws, and he lived in his castle, in the dark, in which he lost the use of his eyes and turned pale white.  You are probably wondering how such an enormous cactus came to be eh?… eh?… Well to bad, I am going to tell you anyway.  Using stolen green revolution technology, Brian spent 200 years growing and nurturing a mutant cactus.  It developed a mind and Brian ordered it to destroy Jeremy’s civilization.  Which it promptly did.  Jeremy was blinded by the bright light of the sun and fled deep into the Amazon.  Where he swung upon vines wearing only a loincloth.  Meanwhile Derek spent 200 years evolving a population of mutant chimpanzees that all answered to the name of BoBo.  Derek used his mutant chimps to conquer Jeremy’s castle.  After later conquering the area commonly called Australia, there he built  up a massive power base incorporating the native aborigines into his military schematics as scouts, raiders, and storm troopers.   What happened to the chimps?  Well after they fought the rats and forced them from the castle, Derek sent them to destroy the giant mutant cactus, which Brian kept tied to him by a large neon leash.  The chimps quickly located the giant mutant cactus by its humongous glowing leash and attacked.  A fierce battle raged in the time-honored style of the WWF.  Time after time the chips entered the ring, only to be thrown out again by the Giant Mutant Cactus and his partner Brian.  So, after the medics had cleared away the corpses, the chimp army threw away the rules and swarmed the cactus, whom they hoped to eat during a now long overdue lunch break.  The poor cactus, on the advice of that congenial idiot Brian, decided to take a nap.  When the chimps came it had no chance.  The glutinous minions of Derek successfully consumed the Giant Mutant Cactus just prior to an outbreak of botulism among the Chimp Commandoes.  The spawn of BoBo was no more.  Or were they… Nope, they weren’t.  Suddenly remembering his stick of plutonium, Jeremy realized that he had it with him in his  pocket.  It had given him strange powers including superhuman strength, increased senses, an accelerated healing factor, and webbed fingers and toes.  He then also remembered his laser guns and hovercraft.  He said to himself, “Ook Dook Taggi Nooget,” which being interpreted means, “why am I here, I should be conquering the World!”  So he gathered up his belongings, put on some decent clothes and set off to Malaysia.  Why Malaysia you ask, well behind the U.S., Russia, China, England, France, Germany, Japan, Canada, Mexico, Panama, Italy, Zaire, the Democratic Republic of Congo, and the Ukraine, it had the lowest peon  to conqueror ratio in the world.  Jeremy easily eliminated the competition and took Control.  Of course, if he had any common sense then he would have known that Malaysia has the highest ration of psychotic Derek sympathetic monkeys to conquerors in the world.  And obviously the monkeys sent word to Derek immediately so then he could decide what should be done about the evil Jeremy.  Derek promptly swore to defeat the monkey homeland and combat the evil Jeremy.  Derek set off with his army of aborigines and arrived in Chimpdon, as Malaysia is called by our primate friends.  The aborigines stole the plutonium and lasers while the monkeys decimated Jeremy’s hordes with their feet.  Derek and Jeremy engaged in fierce combat, fully utilizing their super powers.  Things weren’t going so well for Jeremy when Brian shot and anti-evolution charge into the middle of the fray.  Jeremy and Derek both lost their superpowers from the blast, along with the plutonium and all the world’s technology.  Jeremy and Derek continued their fray until they thought, “Hey this is stupid.  Lets go get Brian.”  And so they did. Utilizing all their remaining armies, Jeremy and Derek raced after Brian.  Brian tried to give them the slip, but suddenly an army of rats ascended from a fault line in the south and he was surrounded.  They bound Brian and brought him to the southwest in North America.  They located a 40 foot tall cactus surrounded by nothing but sand for miles.  They tied him to the very top of the cactus and left him to nature.  Derek and Jeremy then camped around “The Cactus” and only stopped ignoring Brian’s futile, squealish cries to mock him and make crude jokes about his misfortune.  They shared funny stories about Mayonnaise and Aborigines and threw rocks at Brain.  The next day they recorded everything in The Scroll.  Hail the Scroll!  And thus we see that obscure and seemingly useless animals can be exploited to exert dominion over other people and places.

End of Scroll V
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…And so Derek and Jeremy sat there harassing Brian for years.  Or so they thought it to be him, for in reality it was Brian’s twin Brother, Bryan.  While he kept them occupied, and eventually died and was resurrected and a cactus, Brian easily took rule of the globe.  He promptly purchased “Dictatorship for Dummies” and gained the capabilities to properly manage his country.  Despite his newfound knowledge Brian still lacked the ability to correctly manage a nation larger than the Vatican.  So, while Derek and Jeremy mocked Brian’s twin Bryan mistakenly, Brian again proceeded to grossly mismanage the globe.  This was much to the amusement of Derek and Jeremy, who now had realized their error, and mocked the Real Brian vigorously.  So one day, Derek and Jeremy went home to make new plans for world domination.  On the way home Derek fell into one of those traps where you dig a large hole and cover it with leaves.  Jeremy cleverly laid it there on the way to the mocking of Brian.  Jeremy was then free to conquer the world as he chose.  Little did Jeremy know that Derek survived his 90 mile fall.  He then gathered together the hordes of the lower mantle and set out to seek revenge on Jeremy, not Brian, just Jeremy.  Don’t worry, the army wasn’t as formidable as it sounds.  The largest warrior was the microbial one commonly called bacterium.  Derek unleashed this army against the largest army ever composed:  9 million foot soldiers, 5 million cavalry, 6 million archers, 500,000 catapults, 1000 F-22’s, 1000 Apaches,  89,561,345&1/3 droids, and Jeremy riding in a hovercraft.  A massive battle ensued which lasted 90 moons.  The army of Jeremy believed that they had beaten Derek when suddenly his army turned into mayonnaise.  It turns that Derek’s bacteria had infected the army and spoiled it into a rotting putrid pile of mayo.  Derek then promptly packaged the mayo and sold it to condiment stands.  He made a small fortune,  but following in the wake of his hero, he grossly, and I mean grossly, mismanaged the country.  But then the bitter Brian awoke to his cold, cruel life.  True Derek had defeated Jeremy’s army, but as there were no rats in the army and the victory was hollow.  Anyway, it was really Brian who continued to grossly mismanage massive nations and ruin the political, military, and economic infrastructures of the globe.  Unhappy by the corrupt government and rising taxes, Derek complacently waits for the world to revolt and plots his vengeance on Jeremy.  Meanwhile Jeremy, still not realizing the value of his rats, began to bread mutant hamsters to eat all of the mayonnaise.  Unfortunately for Brian, Derek’s home base in Australia had never been abolished and the peoples there remained fiendishly loyal to The Derek, as they liked to call him.  So Derek returned to his fastness in Australia, and there, deep within that unconquerable land he marshals his forces to claim the world. Or at least a significant chunk of it.  Meanwhile Brian continued to grossly mismanage the globe and every one revolted with arms and hamsters supplied by the Jeremy.  Fortunately for Brian, he maintained control of the Sahel, and, far more importantly, finally learned enough to apply the techniques he learned from “Dictatorship for Dummies”  (a book published by JeremyInc© and now available in a store near you) to correctly manage the ever diminishing strip of grassland, which was liberally populated by the resident livestock.  It turns out that Jeremy’s hamsters all contracted a crazy disease brought to earth by that alien that only affects hamsters.  Jeremy then decided to go back to raising rats again.  After gaining millions from his series of books “              “ for Dummies, which he copyrighted before everyone else, he sat back and let the money and rats pour in while Derek and Brian foolishly fought for the globe.  He also perfected alchemy and produced the elixir of life.  1000 years later, don’t ask us what happened during that time, everything was exactly the same except there was TV and video games.  Africa and Australia were both now nuclear waste lands mainly populated by rats and patches of mayonnaise (which had been given life by the radiation).  There was no clear ruler of the world.  There were a lot of democracies around the world (whatever that is) and all three of our heroes: Derek, Jeremy, and Brian, were in hiding, eagerly plotting their next move.  Suddenly a huge army of mayonnaise and mutant rats came crashing through Europe (their numbers were in the billions).  Then… the armies of NATO attempted to counter attack the formidable forces.  A massive battle ensued in which 2 rats were killed and three packets of mayonnaise were opened.  They believed this to be the end of the Grand Army of Brian, Derek , and Jeremy when 

they looked around and found their army  decimated.  Bodies lay strewn across the ground, tanks laying destroyed, burning fuselages of planes scattered everywhere…  well, you get the point.  The army had the government trapped in the White House and they were advancing rapidly.  The president ordered a tactical nuclear strike.  The  nukes were launched but little did they know that the

mayonnaise had taken control of the missiles.  They came falling on D.C. and it was destroyed.  However the mayonnaise thrived upon the radiation which had spawned it and began to rage out of control.  Luckily for the rest of the world, there are more obese people in America than anywhere else, and they all LOVE Mayonnaise!!!  To make a short story longer, they ate the mayonnaise , and the rats.  And like Jeremy before them they all went insane and ran around the Amazon in loincloths.  Meanwhile, Brian sundered the diminutive which commanded the rat and mayo army by tying Derek and Jeremy to cactuses and trying to take control of the world himself.  Fortunately, some of the spawn of BoBo were riding cactuses in the area, and they promptly freed Derek, who they remembered as their illustrious leader.  Jeremy, on the other hand, was retied to the cactus with 500,000,000 extra knots.  Will he ever escape?  No. However, that was Jeremy’s look-alike that  read about in the former scrolls.  The real Jeremy was living peacefully in Hawaii with his 3rd legion of rats.

End of Scroll VI
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And thus we see that there is a whole bunch of mayonnaise, rats, monkeys, llamas, mismanagements, and cacti.  Derek, Jeremy, and Brian were all up to their old tricks again.  Jeremy was busy playing with his weather machine, obviously planning some scheme with dark clouds and objects rising  from the ground.  Derek, meanwhile, was plotting world takeover.  Jeremy had quietly faded into the background pursuing his scientific pursuits and leaving Derek to direct all of his malice toward Brian.  Derek plans progressed and he sent the spawn of BoBo into Malaysia to await his further commands.  Meanwhile he brainwashed his own cult of zealous supporters to assist him in his future plots of conquest.  A disreputable source was heard to claim his friend was saying something about the cult planning to sack someone…  but all of that is beside the point.  Brian led his minions of Zeta minuses… Ha! You forgot to kill those off!!!, and destroyed all of the worldly possessions of Derek.  And a couple of rats.  And thus we see that things never change.  It is almost time for the celebration of Peruvian Llamas on this the second day of the fifth month of the

second year of our great new millennium. 

The End, or is it?

Mwah ha ha ha ha!
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